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in his own person, videlicet, in a love cause. Troilus had his
brains dashed out with a Grecian club; yet he did what he could
to die before, and he is one of the patterns of love. Leander, he
would have lived many a fair year, though Hero had turned
nun, if it had not been for a hot midsummer night; for, good
youth, he went but forth to wash him in the Hellespont and
being taken with the cramp was drowned: and the foolish
chroniclers of that age found it was 'Hero of Sestos'. But
these are all lies: men have died from time to time and worms
have eaten them, but not for love/* Yet there is no wrestling
with Rosalind's affections, when they take the part of the man
with whom she has fallen desperately and suddenly in love.

Rosalind, Viola, and, to a less extent, Beatrice, are Shake-
speare's images of the best way of love. They, and the men
in whom they inspire love, are Shakespeare's representation of
the office of love to lift mankind to a richer life. So, by the
entry into it of love, not only has the world of these comedies
become a bigger world: the men and women who inhabit it
have become finer and richer representatives of human nature.
They have entered into the possession of spiritual endowments
which, if hitherto suspected to exist at all, had either been dis-
trusted as dangerous or had become moribund through
desuetude. They have claimed the intuitive, the sub-conscious,
and the emotional as instruments by which personality may
bring itself into a fuller consciousness of and a completer har-
mony with the realities of existence. They have left Theseus
far behind; they have also outgrown FalstaC

But if the new world of these mature comedies is one of
which Faistaff could never have attained the mastery, there is
yet room in it for much even of the corporeal and for aU of the
immortal parts of him. He is relegated, however, to his proper
place therein. Perhaps Sir Toby is as much of him as will sur-
vive a final approbation. To both Toby and Faistaff, care is the
chief enemy of life; its main sustenance is capons and canary*
Their values are much the same: Faistaff $ deepest contempt
is for a brewer's horse; Sir Toby's symbol of a world without